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TheLaſt and Trueſt Diſcovery 


OF THE 


PISH-PLOT: 
 POPISH-PLOT> 
By ROMSEY, WEST, and other great Pa- 
triots of. their COUNFTREY. 
[Ty Ur Oh ! This late Conſpiracy, ſo Dire 
(By Providence prevented by a FIRE,) 

No Age can parallel ; fo Black Deſign 

The fierceſt Furies, (could not place a Mine,) 

From their dark Caves, to give {o great a blow, 

And at one Burſt, Three Kingdoms overthow ! 

Mercileſs Flames we'll now Innocent call, 

Since FIRES allarum hath preſerv'd Us all; 

Thrice Happy Fire of Providence, whoſe Good 

Was Bon-fire for the ſaving Royal Blood , G 
Heav'n forc'd their Safety, droveThem from that place, 
That They might Live to ſee 2 longer Race. 

Whar deſperate, deſpairing damned Crew 

Would Fell che Royal Oaks, Plant curſed New 2 

Did Shaftsbury deicend into the.Pir, x; _- - - 

And Piuto's Preſident of War doth fit ? 

Are Sheriffs, Juries, and his perjur'd Slaves, 

A'!falent Now, as They were 1n their Graves ? 

No ; Thou retain'ſt thy Counſel at the Bar, * 

And | Good-enough} to make a Civil War : 

Tho' thou _ not return, haſt none to ſend ? 

Murder and Treajon thou haſt left thy Friend : 

Thy Breath, O Britiſh Scylla, ill remains, 

Whoſe Poyſon ſtagnates your ill Livers Veins; 

Thou, damn'd Achitophel, counſel'dſt a Yote, 

If the' KING dy'd, to cut the Papiſts Throat ; 

Nay, if a Houle by accident was fir'd, 

From Them muſt reparation be requir'd. 
Impoſtor-Hypocrites! Invent a PLor, 

Deceive the Mobile, and League the Scot, 

Then Loyal Innocents they Guilty bring ; * 7 
Reſerve the Honour yet to K!ll the KING. . 
The Comets blaze, and the Portents, you know, | 
; Did f{ignihe the Nations OQverthrow ; 
| And You the Miniſters: of. Fate muſt be, 

The Hangmen-Muxderers of ROYALTY. . 

No, Paracides, thoggh you pervert the ſence, 

Heay'n is not pleas'd till you are hang'd fron hence : .' 
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The Stars diſcover your dark Puo Ts below, 
| Your miakice would make Heav'n Guilty too! 
Juſt like old Satan, when He did Rebel ; 
He once.was good, You never; mend in Hell, 
Since none but You could ever claim a Right 
By horrid Murder to eternal night : 
Had you ſucceeded, Oh what Seas of. Blood 
Had drown'd theWorld, and made a ſecond Flood! , 
The Horrible Events no Man can think, 
Blood-thirſty men, with drinking, thirſt for drink. 
Nothing but Death can quench their Furious Zeal ; 
No Ply nor Parliament his A&s repeal : : 
Thoſe Lies, confirm'd by Oaths and Impudence, 
Were once beliey'd by Men of ſoundeſt ſence : 
This, the deciding PLOT 'cwixt Heay'n and Hell, 
(Though you repent not,) ſhall confeſs you fell 
Lucifer-like, you curs'd ASSO CraTEsS. | 
Thought your ſelves ſtrong enough againſt theFates. 
But Providence appears, the Fiends throws down, 
And once again the RoyAL Oak does Crown : 
How Guilt doth tremble now ! How hide and flie ! 
The Innocents ſtood ſtill, un-call'd, to die : 
Down with your-P1LL a, there in;Rubbilh lie, 
The Pyramid of Truth's above the Skie : 
[The Sacred Monuments of Wiſe and Good 
Are waſh'd away from hence, like Noa#'s Flood , 
But true Tradition ſhall never die, 
But blooming ſtill to all Erernity. | 
Let all our Prayers, incens'd by true Zeal, 
Defend Us from Fanatick-Commonweal. 
Devils believe, and (when compell'd) confeſs, 
Yer Devils ſtill ; Our Criminals no leſs : 
Not like true Penitents, confeſs all ſin, 
They hide the worſt, the Devil's ſtill within . 
What the Scotch- Whig dares not, theſe Rebels do, 
Both Will and A into Damnation go, 
Whilft We with Prayers,Offerings of Praile, 
Send our Thankſgivings up for theſe paſt days: 
Our days were almoſt {ſpent ; One minute more 
Had made Three Kingdoms like a Common-Shogr, 
Run down with Royal Blood of Purple Gore. 
Infinite Mercy, (wonderfully ſhown,) 
| Preſerve the RoyYar BLo oO D-upon the Throne - 
And that we may have Bleſſings, when we ſing 
Glory to G OD, Peace, Health'uato the K ING. 
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